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history, begun in 1771, laid aside in 1788,
bringing the story of his life down to 1757,
will remain a monument to Franklin's
strength and weakness. With its blind spots
for the ineffable mystery of life, it has, never-
theless, the strong man's love of its struggles,
its prizes, and its everyday joys. The Auto-
biography has the frankness of the great con-
fessions; and, unlike some of these, it is uni-
formly cheerful; Franklin was perfectly
adjusted to life. It must have been a source
of some annoyance to his more intense friends,
anxious, as they often told him, concerning
his immortal soul, to observe his serenity in
his matter-of-fact creed; to hear his chuckle
as he remarked that the various opposing
sects would probably have to forego at the
Last Judgment each others* damnation and
be content with their own salvation.
Daily happiness Franklin believed to con-
sist in little things; he was quite ready to re-
peat the delightful experience of living again
in this world. "Were it", he remarked at the
opening of the Autobiography,
offered to my choice, I should have no objection to
a repetition of the same life from its beginning,
only asking the advantages authors have in a sec-
ond edition to correct some faults of the first. So
I might, besides correcting faults, change some
sinister accidents and events of it for others more
favourable. But though this were denied, I should
still accept the offer.